THE UNRELENTING STRUGGLE
The resolution of the British people is unconquerable. Neither
sudden nor violent shocks, nor long, cold, tiring, provoking strains
and lulls can or will alter our course. No country made more
strenuous efforts to avoid being drawn into this war, but I dare say
we shall be found ready and anxious to prosecute it when some of
those who provoked it are talking vehemently about peace. It has
been rather like that in old times.
I am often asked to say how we are going to win this war. I
remember being asked that last time very frequently, and not being
able to give a very precise or conclusive answer. We kept on doing
our best; we kept on improving. We profited by our mistakes and
our experiences. We turned misfortune to good account. We
were told we should run short of this or that, until the only thing we
ever ran short of was Huns. We did our duty. We did not ask to
see too far ahead, but strode forth upon our path, guided by such
lights as led us, and then one day we saw those who had forced the
struggle upon the world cast down their arms in the open field and
immediately proceed to beg for sympathy, mercy, and considerable
financial support.
Now we have to do it all over again. Sometimes I wonder why.
Having chained this fiend, this monstrous power of Prussian
militarism, we saw it suddenly resuscitated in the new and more
hideous guise of Nazi tyranny. We have to face once more the long
struggle, the cruel sacrifices, and not be daunted or deterred by
feelings of vexation. With quite a little forethought, a little care
and decision, and with rather a greater measure of slow persistency,
we need never have had to face this thing in our lifetime or in that
of our children.
However, we are all resolved to go forward. We were equally
resolved when a year and three months ago we found ourselves
absolutely alone, the only champion of freedom in the whole world
that remained in arms. We found ourselves with hardly any
weapons left. We had rescued our Army, indeed, from Dunkirk,
but it had come back stripped of all its accoutrements. Every
country in the world outside this island and the Empire to which we
are indissolubly attached had given us up, had made up their minds
that our life was ended and our tale was told. But by unflinchingly
despising the manifestations of power and the threats by which we
were on all sides confronted, we have come through that dark and
perilous passage, now once again masters of our own destiny.
Nor are we any longer alone. As I told the House of Commons,
our own steadfast conduct and the crimes of the enemy have brought
other great nations to our side. One of them is struggling with